
 

A Story of Hope – Adrian 9D2 

Where shall I begin, you may ask? 

The Galactic Empire has fallen; the Battle of the Stars has begun. 

Far beyond the Universe, a place called Sebertron was discovered after The Fall. This 
was meant for new life and hope to evolve a new beginning. But not long after, tragedy 
had seized this start. 

My dead father laid in front of my eyes as I passed by, and that’s when I realised this 
disciple that I put all hopes on had beheaded my father in front of my eyes. Now I live in 
vengeance again this so-called ‘One Above All’. My remaining hope is to restore what 
my father had secured, now that I have learned that life doesn’t evolve one way. 

I was born after The Fall; as a young child, I witnessed everything. One moment it was 
calm, the next act was not as anyone expected. My father, Benjamin, was given the 
titled “Champion” for proposing hope to all. Rumours spread fast as one of his most 
followed disciples had plans to betray us all. He privately wiped out my father with a 
dark magic scythe in hand; before my father saw it coming, with one swift-striking, 
silent slash, he embraced his title and legacy, terminating my father’s reign. 

To be continued... 

 

Pt.2 

Before I continue, let me introduce myself. My name is Charles, officially the next 
leader after my father, but I won’t need to go over that again. Instead, I’ll tell you a 
secret. That is... I possess a few abilities and they are: time manipulation and 
telekinesis – that's all for now and I will resume my speech. 

Within years of suffering, I noted that he called himself Sebastian: first, he announced a 
lie to all about how my father had abdicated the title. Next, he demanded to take his 
legacy against the upcoming phases of living standards. But all of this didn’t change my 
mind at all. I disagreed with his actions, because I strongly believe that his legacy will 
leave a smudge of communism that started living crises, so the only name I will 
remember him as is SINISTER. 

Although I was devastated after this, I soon began training for the encounter I will face. 
One moment was all I needed, then it came as I had found a source of light in the empty 
void. This wasn’t any typical type... it was a spark of hope, guided by my father’s 
presence. All of this gave me consistent flashbacks of what I could last remember of 
him, even his spirit remained in me. So, then I went for the next stage, where I was 



appointed Chancellor. Eventually, this led me to the part where I had more power, 
which I then applied for Commander, so I could take back what had been my father’s. I 
WON’T LET YOU DOWN! 

Pt. 3 

The time has come. I stormed in ready to battle him. With all my might in hand, I 
unleashed my fury that rumbled like thunder across the skies. Fear had struck upon the 
peasants as they waited for their master to arrive. While thunder had struck, this chaos 
had awakened Sinister. With a flash of lightning, he appeared in front of my eyes and 
was ready for the showdown; all the peasants had choked upon silence and calmly 
bowed down before him. Gathering all hopes that roamed inside me, I had set up my 
full potential for this to settle down once and for all. The Battle of The Stars has begun. 

Me: I can smell your fear. YOU... unworthy substitute. The time has come. I’ll show 
YOU.... True Power Domination. 

Sinister: I am the GOD of Sebertron. I have enslaved hundreds of PEASANTS in The Void. 
Immortals, beg for mercy... in my presence. Now hold back, if you DARE. Make me 
entertained - if you can. Bow to YOUR beginning. 

Me: One shall stand; one shall fall. 

Sinister: Planets shall turn to dust; stars will tremble. 

Me: May the Void... SHIVER! 

And so we fought from the Colosseum and went on battling across the stars. 

Pt. 4 

Sinister: You will try. And you will fail. Stop holding back and hit me with your best 
move. You have so much confidence. Do you really think your father was the best 
Champion that has ever existed? You will try... And you will fail! And the most satisfying 
part is that your actions will cause my victory... Do you want to know why? Do you what 
to know how? 

This was it and I made sure to erase all of his sinister ideology and Sinister himself. 

Me: You will suffer... again... and again... and AGAIN... and the moment when you finally 
see the light of hope, you’ll face the soul shattering truth. 

After all of that, I have finally claimed my honour back. 

 


